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PRELUDE 


On Cha3zanutb 


RISE and sing, thou deathless melody— 
Life’s blended song— 

Bearing on wings of sound aloft with thee H 

A mortal throng. 


Lo, living yet, belovéd, lingering strain, A | 
My harp of old, 

Voice of a patience that hath borne the pain 
Of years untold ! 


Each olden chord awaketh, every tone, 


Soaring at length, 
Mingling a mighty gladness with a groan 
Of fallen strength. 


SONGS OF EXILE 


Angels be gathering Earth’s ascending prayer. 
That, heavenward bound, 

Shall deck the Throne with wreathéd garlands fair 
Of wafted sound. 


, 


Song of the ages, lo! the fettered soul 
Shall break its bond, 

And, wrapt in thee, look forth upon the whole 
Of Heaven beyond. 


Sing on, sweet minstrel, thine immortal song— 
| My harp for aye, 
Vision of hope to men that live and long 
And pass away. 
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THE PROPHET 
JEREMIAH 

BY THE 

CAVE OF MACHPELAH 


ELASAR BEN KALir’s birthplace is unknown, and the 
dates given for his birth range from 800 to 1000 C.E. He 
was the creator of a new form of Piyztim, and was fol- 
lowed by an imitative school of Pattanim. His style is 
condensed, obscure, and full of allusions to Hagadic pas- 
sages. Of this allusive style, the first line of the seventh 
stanza in the following poem (nna sy ND) may be taken 
as an example. Tradition makes Jacob linger for four- 
teen years, on his way to Mesopotamia, in the houses of 
study of Shem and Eber. Other legends are told of 
Jacob’s love of learning.—Kalir’s compositions number 
over two hundred. 

Stanza 1, line 12, Leviticus xxvi, 45. 

Stanza 2, line 10, Jeremiah y, 12. 

Stanza 3, line 6, Genesis xv, 1. 

Stanza 5, line 6, Leviticus xxvi, 42. 

Stanza 6, line 11, 2 Chronicles xxiv, 20. 

Stanza 7, line 1, Jacob. See Bereshith Rabbah, 63: 6 
and 68: 5; and Talmud Babli, Megiliah 16 and 173; 
line 12, Jeremiah li, 5. 
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The Prophet Feremiab by the Cave of | 
Macbpelab I 


By KALIR 


wee Prophet standing by the fathers’ graves, 
With soul o’erwhelméd speaks, for solace 
craves : 
«“ How can ye lie at rest, beloved ones, 
While sharpened swords consume your captive 


sons ? 

Where now, O fathers, lurks your merit rare 
In that vast wilderness of land laid bare? 
They cry each one with lamentation sore 

For children banished, sons that are no more; 
They pray imploring with a cry for grace 

To Him who dwelleth in the realms of space ; | 
Ah! where is now God’s promise made of old: 
‘T will not my first covenant withhold’ ?” iii} 
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Changed is My glory, 

From them departed ; 

They have not feared Me : 
Dread have they known not ; 
From them I hid Me, 

And still they turned not, 
Nor to Me yearned they ; 
Shall I restrain Me, 

Hearing them utter: 

“Our God He is not” ? 


Then Father Abraham with bitter cry 
Implored, a suppliant lowly, God on high: 
“Ten times in vain for them great trials I bore, 
For woe! mine eyes have seen destruction sore; 
Ah! where is now Thy promise made of old: 
‘Abram, thou shalt not fear, thy shield behold’?” 


Far have they wandered, 
Erred after strange gods, 
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And they have hewn them 
Cisterns which hold not ; 
Shall I restrain Me, 
When they regard not 
My sacred mandates? 


And thus did Isaac all his sorrow tell 

Unto the Lord who high in Heav’n doth dwell: 
«Wherefore was I appointed to be slain? 

My seed is crushed and low in bondage lain ; 
Ah! where is now Thy promise made of old: 
‘My covenant with Isaac I will hold’?” 


Unto My prophet 
Sorely rebellious, 
They have polluted 
My holy mountain: 
Lo, I am weary 

With ever hearing 
Their cry which riseth 
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From the earth upwards ; 
Shall I restrain Me, 
Seeing the slaughter 

Of Zechariah ? 


And then spake he with learning deep endowed, 
His form with shame and bitter sorrow bowed : 
“My little ones I reared with holy care, 

How are they caught within the fatal snare! 
Ah! dearly have I paid a thousandfold 

My erring children’s debt of guilt untold.” 
Thus spake the faithful shepherd in his woe, 
Covered with ashes and in dust laid low: 

“My tender sheep in genial shelter reared, 

Lo! how are they before their season sheared ! 
Ah! where is now Thy promise made of old: 
‘There shall not be one widowed in the fold’?” 
With grievous voices all the air is rent ; 

With sobs doth Leah to her despair give vent, 
And Rachel weeping for her children dead, 


mrt 
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2 Se ee 
Zilpah with face of anguish, heart of dread, 
And Bilhah grieving for the evil day, 

Her hands to God uplifted in dismay. 


Turn, O ye perfect ones, 
Unto your rest again ; 

I will fulfil for you 

All that your hearts desire: 
Down unto Babylon 

With you My Presence went; 
Surely will I return 

Your sons’ captivity. 
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a Be 


THE PROPHET 
JEREMIAH 
AND THE 
PERSONIFICATION OF ISRAEL 


THIS POEM is attributed to ELASAR BEN KALIR. 

Stanza 1, line 1, “ Tirzah,” Song of Songs vi, 4; line 5, 
“ Hilkiah’s son,” Jeremiah. 

Stanza 2, line 2, Isaiah xxx, 1 5; line 8, Isaiah xix, 24; 
line 9, Psalm cxxii, 4; line 10, the six hundred thousand 
redeemed from Egypt. 

Stanza 3, line 5, Jeremiah XXxi, 21. 

Stanza 4, line 12, Lamentations Like 
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The Prophet Feremiab and the Persons 
ification of Israel 


| ebeug in her glory, she as Tirzah fair 

Hath sinned and fallen; lo! the angels weep 
There at the threshold of her sanctuary. 
Forth from the Temple, over Zion’s mount 
Wandered Hilkiah’s son, and chanced to meet 
A woman, beauteous, but with grief distraught. 
“Appalled I ask, in name of God and man! 
Art thou dread phantom? Art thou human 

form? 

For while thy beauty mouldeth woman fair, 
Awe shadoweth spirit from the vast unknown!” 


“Tam no phantom nor vile clay of earth; 

I shall be known when I return in rest. 

Lo! of the one am I! of three am I! 

Lo! of six hundred thousand, and of twelve! 
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Yea, and behold me of the seventy-one ! 

O Prophet! know: the ‘one’ is Abraham ; 
‘Three’ be the fathers ; verily in me 

Behold the third, God’s messenger of peace; 
The ‘twelve’ I show thee be the tribes of God, 
Six hundred thousand of redeeméd men : 

And their Sanhedrin wrought of seventy-one.” 


“List to my counsel: O return! repent ! 

Since thou art thus endowed, so proud in state, 

Tis fitting that thou shouldst exultant rise, 

To glory in the good awaiting thee ; 

‘BacksLipinc Daucuter!’ cast that brand of 
shame!” 


“Can I rejoice, or lift my voice in song? 
Behold my children given to the foe! 

My prophets martyred, yea, their life-blood spilt! 
My kings, my princes, and my holy priests 
Borne into distant exile, fetter-bound. 
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Far from mine House the Sacred Presence fled, 
Shunning the place of mine iniquity ; 

Yea, thence did my Belovéd flee away, 

And left the beauty of my tent to wane 

And set in darkness nevermore to rise. 

How doth the city, once with heroes thronged, 
Great mid the nations, now sit solitary!” 
Pausing, she glided to the Prophet’s side, 

And with imploring utterance whispering spake: 
“ Plead to thy God for this my bitter wound ; 
Beseech Him for the tempest-stricken soul ; 
Until He softened say: ‘It is enough!’ 

And save my sons from exile and the sword.” 


With suppliant’s plea he prayed before his 
Lord: 

“O God of mercy! let compassion flow, 

E’en as a father pitieth his son ;” 

And cried: “Doth not a father mourn his 
child 
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pare ees a Si fae ede PEP eee 
Carried away to harsh captivity ? 

And woe unto the son in exile chained, 

When at his father’s board his place is void!” 


“Prophet ! arise, depart!” the vision bade: 

“Call now the sleeping fathers from their rest ; 

And Moses, yea, and Aaron shall arise ; 

O let the shepherds peal to Heaven a wail, 

For lo! the wolves of night have torn the 
lamb!” 


The Prophet’s voice with mighty yearning 
swelled, 

And shook with heaving sobs Machpelah’s 
cave: 

“O glorious sires! lift up your voice and weep: 

Your sons have erred; behold them captives 
bound! 

If they, weak mortals, have transgressed the 
bond, 
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Where, fathers! doth your merit slumber now, 
That sanctified of old the covenant?” 


«What crave ye, sons, from Me? The doom is 
fixed. 

This is My judgment ; this is My decree. 

The shrine is desolate, bereft of men ; 

None cometh in upon the solemn day ; 

Behold, the steps of My belovéd fail.” — 


«But Thou wilt yet restore them as of old, 
O Thou Sustainer! Thou that givest strength! 
And pity Zion; for the time is come.” 
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A SONG 
OF 
REDEMPTION 


SOLoMoN IBN GABIROL, grammarian, philosopher, 
and poet, was born in Spain, in 1021 C.E. His classical 
style of verse replaced the language of the early Paz- 
tanim, and brought the sacred poetry of the Spanish- 
Arabian Jews towards its perfection. This Sone or 
REDEMPTION (11982) is a Sabbath morning hymn recited 
between Passover and Pentecost. 

Stanza 1, line 6, “remnant tenth,” Isaiah vi, 13; “shall 
cause man’s strife to cease,” Isaiah xix, 24. 

Stanza 2, line 1, Lamentations v, 20. 

Stanza 3, line 8, Song of Songs ii, r2. 

Stanza 4, lines 7, 8, alludes to the persecutions suffered 
by the Jews under both the Crescent and the Cross, 

Stanza 7, line 2, “Ariel,” Isaiah xxix, 1,2; line 4, Dan- 
iel xii; line 8, Isaiah, lix, 20; line 12, Psalm xc, 15. 
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HA Song of Redemption 


By SoOLoMON IBN GABIROL 


eons ae of sorrow on a foreign shore, 
A handmaid as ’neath Egypt’s slavery: 
Through the dark day of her bereavement sore 
She looketh unto Thee. 
Restore her sons, O Mighty One of old! 
Her remnant tenth shall cause man’s strife to 
cease. 
O speed the message ; swiftly be she told 
Good tidings, which Elijah shall unfold: 
Daughter of Zion, sing aloud! behold 
Thy Prince of Peace! 


Wherefore wilt Thou forget us, Lord, for aye? 
Mercy we crave! 

O Lord, we hope in Thee alway, 
Our King will save! 
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Surely a limit boundeth every woe, 

But mine enduring anguish hath no end ; 

My grievous years are spent in ceaseless flow, 
My wound hath no amend. 
O’erwhelmed, my helm doth fail, no hand is 

strong 
To steer the bark to port, her longed-for aim. 
How long, O Lord, wilt Thou my doom prolong? 
When shall be heard the dove’s sweet voice 
of song? 
O leave us not to perish for our wrong, 
Who bear Thy Name! 


Wherefore wilt Thou forget us, Lord, for aye? 
Mercy we crave! 

O Lord, we hope in Thee alway, 
Our King will save! 


Wounded and crushed, beneath my load I sigh, 
Despised and abject, outcast, trampled low; 
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How long, O Lord, shall I of violence cry, 
My heart dissolve with woe? 
How many years, without a gleam of light, 
Has thraldom been our lot, our portion 
pain! 
With Ishmael as a lion in his might, 
And Persia as an owl of darksome night, 
Beset on either side, behold our plight 
Betwixt the twain. 


Wherefore wilt Thou forget us, Lord, for aye? 
Mercy we crave! 

O Lord, we hope in Thee alway, 
Our King will save! 


Is this thy voice? 
The voice of captive Ariel’s woe unhealed? 
Virgin of Israel, arise, rejoice ! 
In Daniel’s vision, lo, the end is sealed : 
When Michael on the height 


28 SONGS OF EXILE 

pe a a ee ee 
Shall stand aloft in strength, 
And shout aloud in might, 

And a Redeemer come to Zion at length. 
Amen, amen, behold 
The Lord’s decree foretold. 

E’en as Thou hast our souls afflicted sore, 

So wilt Thou make us glad for evermore! 


Wherefore wilt Thou forget us, Lord, for aye? 
Mercy we crave! 

O Lord, we hope in Thee alway, 
Our King will save! 


MORNING SONG 29 


Morning Song 
By SoLomon IBN GABIROL 
T the dawn I seek Thee, 
Refuge and rock sublime,— 
Set my prayer before Thee in the morning, 
And my prayer at eventime. 
I before Thy greatness 
Stand, and am afraid :— 
All my secret thoughts Thine eye beholdeth 
Deep within my bosom laid. 
And withal what is it 
Heart and tongue can do? 
What is this my strength, and what is even 
This the spirit in me too? 
But verily man’s singing 
May seem good to Thee; 
So will I thank Thee, praising, while there 
dwelleth 
Yet the breath of God in me, 
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THE AUTHOR of A SoNnG oF LovE is unknown. It is 
a Sabbath morning hymn recited between Passover and 


Pentecost. It takes the not unusual form of a dialogue 
between God and Israel. 


Stanza 1, line 9, Ruth iii, 13. 

Stanza 2, line 9, Jeremiah xxxii, 8. 

Stanza 4, line 9, Genesis xli, 1 ee 

Stanza 5, line 3, “ Tried in the furnace blaze of dire af- 
fliction,” Isaiah xlviii, 10; line 8, Genesis xxix, 

Stanza 6, line 9, Genesis xxix, 2. 

Stanza 7, line 9, Ruth iii, ro. 

Stanza 9, line 4, Psalm lxviii, 30. 


19. 
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A Song of Love 


MY noble love! 
O dove of wondrous grace! 

What aileth thee that thou dost weep in woe? 
Messiah cometh unto thee: then go, 

Fly to thy resting-place. 
I am thy Saviour Who will ransom thee, 

Thy hope from ancient day ; 

Know that in truth I say: 
I, thy Redeemer, I will set thee free, 

My noble love! 


My Mighty Love! 
Where is Thy troth of yore, 
The vision of the seers in ages gone, 
Proclaiming to the lone, the outcast one, 
Whose glory is no more, 
That she shall yet be sought, again shall shine 
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A very great delight ? 
Thine is redemption’s right, 
Yea, and the power of sole possession Thine, 
My Mighty Love! 


= 


My noble love! 
I found delight in thee, 
O fair one! when I saw thee in thy youth, 
And, passing o’er thee, with My bond of truth 
Betrothed thee unto Me. 
Yet will I gather thee to Mine abode, 
The dwelling of My rest, 
My habitation blest, | 
Which I have builded and on thee bestowed, 
My noble love! 


oes 


1 

My Mighty Love! 

The faithful envoy haste. 

Thy knowledge he shall spread, and strength | 
instil 
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To keep the word that bade me do Thy will, 
And said to me: “Be chaste,” 
And did ordain: “If thou wilt not obey, 
To exile thou shalt go.” 
Yea, and ’tis come—the woe; 
That doom foretold hath come to pass this day, 
My Mighty Love! 


My noble love! 
Tried in the furnace blaze 
Of dire affliction ; thou with shackled feet 
Shalt yet adorn thy form with joy complete, 
Gird on thy song of praise. 
The crown of beauty,—diadem divine,— 
It seemeth good to Me 
To give it unto thee, 
That sanctified perfection may be thine, 
My noble love! 
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My Mighty Love! 
Naught of my fame is left, 
Though erst I dwelt in regal robes of grace; 
My sons lie slain, the scions of my race, 
Of kin I stand bereft. 
Behold me wrapt in darkness deep and fell, 
Sunk in the loathsome pit, 
By ray of light unlit; 
The great stone lieth heavy o’er the well, 
My Mighty Love! 


My noble love! 
My friend, come forth to Me; 
Yea, from the grasp of foes be thou relieved, 
From them who full of guile have thee deceived, 
That speak false words to thee ; 
Because thou wilt not strangers’ paths pursue, 
And hast not gone astray 
Along their erring way, 
Nor seekest thou new loves, but still art true, 
My noble love! 
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My Mighty Love! 

Stern bondage holdeth me, 
And grievous woe; though vainly evermore 
The foe allureth and doth press me sore, 
With keen words, ceaselessly, 
To turn aside from Thee, the fount of bliss, 
Yea, to forsake Thy Name, 
Transgressing to my shame 
The word revealed. My God! have I done this? 
My Mighty Love! 


My noble love! 
I by Myself have sworn 
To summon thee, My servant, unto Me; 
And shall not kings bring presents unto thee, 
Thy glory to adorn? 
A witness have I made My holy one, 
For nations to behold, 
For peoples manifold, 
For lo! of Jesse have I seen a son, 
My noble love! 
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ODE 
TO ZION 


JEHUDAH HALEVI was born in Castile, in 1086 C. E. 
He was a physician and a philosopher, and the greatest 
Hebrew poet since Biblical times. Leopold Zunz says of 
him: “Zr sang fiir alle Zeiten und Gelegenheiten, und 
wurde bald der Liebling seines Volkes.” For the syna- 
gogue he wrote more than three hundred poems. Impelled 
by his longing for Zion he left Spain, and journeyed to 
Jerusalem, where he died in 1140. It is related that he 
was slain by the hand of an Arab assassin, when he 
had reached the Holy City, and was singing his great 
ODE TO ZION. 


Stanza 29, lines 2, 3, “ purity and light,” 7husamém and 
Urim. 
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Ode to Zion 


(Words of Love and Honor to the Holy Land, and of strong Longing 
to see her and to abide in her.) 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


ION, wilt thou not ask if peace’s wing 
Shadows the captives that ensue thy peace, 
Left lonely from thine ancient shepherding? 


Lo! west and east and north and south— 
world-wide— 

All those from far and near, without surcease, 

Salute thee: Peace and Peace from every side; 


And Peace from him that in captivity 
Longeth, and giveth tears like Hermon’s 
dew, 
Yearning to shed them on the hills of thee. 
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To weep thy woe my cry is waxen strong :— 
But dreaming of thine own restored anew 

I am a harp to sound for thee thy song. 


My heart to Bethel sorely yearneth yet, 
Peniel and Mahanaim ; yea, where’er 
In holy concourse all thy pure ones met. 


There the Shechinah dwelt in thee ; and He, 
God thy Creator, lo, He opened there 
Toward the gates of Heaven the gates of thee. 


And only glory from the Lord was thine 
For light ; and moon and stars and sunshine 
waned, 


Nor gave more light unto thy light divine. 


O I would choose but for my soul to pour 
Itself where then the Spirit of God remained, 
Outpoured upon thy chosen ones of yore. 
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Thou art the royal house; thou art the throne 
Of God; and how come slaves to sit at last 
Upon the thrones which were thy lords’ alone? 


~ Would I were wandering in the places where 
God’s glory was revealed in that time past, 
Revealed in thee to messenger and seer. 


And who will make me wings that I may fly, 
That I may hasten thither far away 
Where mine heart’s ruins ’mid thy ruins lie? 


Prostrate upon thine earth, I fain would thrust 
Myself, delighting in thy stones, and lay 
Exceeding tender hold upon thy dust. 


Yea, standing by the burial-places there 
Of mine own fathers, I would wondering 
gaze, 
In Hebron, at each chosen sepulchre ; 
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And pass into thy forest, and incline 
To Carmel, and would stand in Gilead’s ways, 
And marvel at the Mount Abarim thine; 


Thy Mount Abarim and thy Mountain Hor, 
There where the two great luminaries sleep, 
Which were thy teacher and thy light before. 


The life of souls thine air is; yea, and thou 


Hast purest myrrh for grains of dust; and 
deep 


With honey from the comb thy rivers flow. 


Sweet to my soul ’twould be to wander bare 
And go unshod in places waxen waste— 
Desolate since thine oracles were there fe 


Where thine Ark rested, hidden in thine heart, 
And where, within, thy Cherubim were placed, 
Which in thine innermost chambers dwelt apart. 


ODE TO ZION 4t 
od ON Tuer: BE et De Ts See eee 
T will cut off and cast away my crown 

Of locks, and curse the season which profaned 
In unclean land the Nazarites, thine own. 


How shall it any more be sweet to me 
To eat or drink, while dogs all unrestrained 
Thy tender whelps devouring I must see? 


Or how shall light of day at all be sweet 
Unto mine eyes, while still I see them killed— 
Thine eagles—caught in ravens’ mouths for 
meat? 


O cup of sorrow! gently! let thy stress 
Desist a little! for my reins are filled 
Already, and my soul, with bitterness. 


I, calling back Aholah’s memory, 
Drink thine hot poison ; and remembering 
Aholibah, I drain the dregs of thee. 
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Zion! O perfect in thy beauty! found 

With love bound up, with grace encompassing, 
With thy soul thy companions’ souls are bound: 


They that rejoice at thy tranquillity, 
And mourn the wasteness of thine overthrow, 
And weep at thy destruction bitterly ; 


They from the captive’s pit, each one that waits 
Panting towards thee; all they bending low 
Each one from his own place, towards thy gates; 


The flocks of all thy multitudes of old 
That, sent from mount to hill in scattered 
flight, 
Have yet forgotten nevermore thy fold; 


That take fast clinging hold upon thy skirt, 
Striving to grasp the palm-boughs on thine 
height, 
To come to thee at last with strength begirt. 
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Shinar and Pathros—nay, can these compare 
With thee in state? And can thy purity, 
And can thy light be like the vain things there? 


And thine anointed—who among their throng 
Compareth? Likened unto whom shall be 
Levites and seers and singers of thy song? 


Lo! it shall pass, shall change, the heritage 
Of vain-crowned kingdoms; not all time subdues 
Thy strength; thy crown endures from age to age. 


Thy God desired thee for a dwelling-place ; 
And happy is the man whom He shall choose, 
And draw him nigh to rest within thy space. 


Happy is he that waiteth ;—he shall go 
To thee, and thine arising radiance see 
When over him shall break thy morning glow; 


And see rest for thy chosen; and sublime 
Rejoicing find amid the joy of thee 
Returned unto thine olden youthful time. 
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Wibere Sball 1 Find Thee? 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


O LORD, where shall I find Thee ? 
All-hidden and exalted is Thy place; 
And where shall I not find Thee? 
Full of Thy glory is the infinite space. 


Found near-abiding ever, 
He made the earth’s ends, set their utmost bar; 
Unto the nigh a refuge, 
Yea, and a trust to them who wait afar. 
Thou sittest throned between the Cherubim, 
Thou dwellest high above the cloud-rack dim. 
Praised by Thine hosts and yet beyond their 
praises 
Forever far exalt ; 
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The endless whirl of worlds may not contain 
Thee, 
How, then, one heaven’s vault ? 


And Thou, withal uplifted 
O’er man, upon a mighty throne apart, 
Art yet forever near him, 
Breath of his spirit, life-blood of his heart. 
His own mouth speaketh testimony true 
That Thou his Maker art alone; for who 
Shall say he hath not seen Thee? Lo! the 
heavens 
And all their host aflame 
With glory show Thy fear in speech unuttered, 
With silent voice proclaim. 


Longing I sought Thy presence, 
Lord, with my whole heart did I call and pray, 
And going out toward Thee, 


I found Thee coming to me on the way ; 
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Yea, in Thy wonders’ might as clear to see 
As when within the shrine I looked for Thee. 
Who shall not fear Thee? Lo! upon their 
shoulders 
Thy yoke divinely dread ! 
Who shall forbear to cry to Thee, That givest 
To all their daily bread ? 


And can the Lord God truly— 
God, the Most High—dwell here within man’s 
breast ? 
What shall he answer, pondering— 

Man, whose foundations in the dust do rest? 
For Thou art holy, dwelling ’mid the praise 
Of them that waft Thee worship all their days. 

Angels adoring, singing of Thy wonder, ” 

Stand upon Heaven’s height ; 
And Thou, enthroned o’erhead, all things up- 
holdest 
With everlasting might. 


SONG OF ISRAEL TO GOD 47 


Song of Fsrael to God 


By JenupAn Hatevi 


MY Love! hast Thou forgotten 
Thy rest 
Upon my breast ? 
And wherefore hast Thou sold me 
To be enslaved for aye? 
Have I not followed Thee upon the way 
Of olden time within a land not sown? 
Lo! Seir and Mount Paran—nor these alone— 
Sinai and Sin—yea these 
Be all my witnesses, 
For Thee my love was ever, 
And mine 
Thy grace divine; 
And how hast Thou apportioned 
My glory away from me? 
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Thrust unto Seir, pursued, sent forth to flee 
Until Kedar, nor suffered to abide ; 
Within the Grecian fiery furnace tried ; 
Afflicted, weighed with care, 
With Media’s yoke to bear ;— 
And is there any to redeem but Thee? 
Or other captive with such hope above? 
Thy strength, O Lord! grant of Thy strength 
to me! 
For I give Thee my love. 


ISRAEL’S DURATION 49 


Wsrael’s Duration 
By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


OU! sun and moon, these minister for aye ; 
The laws of day and night cease nevermore: 
Given for signs to Jacob’s seed that they 
Shall ever be a nation—till these be o’er. 
If with His left hand He should thrust away, 
Lo! with His right hand He shall draw them 
nigh. 
Let them not cry: ’Tis desperate ; nor say : 
Hope faileth, yea, and strength is near to 
die :— 
Let them believe that they shall be alway, 
Nor cease until there be no night nor day. 
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Tbe Bord is My Portion 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


ERVANTS of time, lo! these be slaves of 
slaves ; 
But the Lord’s servant hath his freedom whole. 
Therefore, when every man his portion craves, 
“The Lord God is my portion,” saith my soul. 
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Song of the Oppressed 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


WES with my whole heart, and with all my 
might, 
Lord, I have loved Thee! Openly, apart, 
Thy Name is with me; shall I go alone? 
He is my love; shall I dwell solitary ? 
He is my lamp; how shall my light be quenched? 
How shall I halt, and He a staff for me? 
Men have despised me, knowing not that shame 
For Thy Name’s glory is my glorious pride. 
Fount of my life! I bless Thee while I live, 
And sing my song to Thee while being is 
mine! 
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Longing 
By JEHUDAH HALEvI 


ius meet the fountain of true life I run; 
Lo! I am weary of vain and empty life! 
To see my King’s face is mine only strife ; 
Beside Him have I fear or dread of none. 


O that a dream might hold Him in its bond! 


I would not wake; nay, sleep should ne’er depart. 


Would I might see His face within my heart ! 


Mine eyes would never yearn to look beyond. 


A LOVE SONG 53 


A Love Song 


By JEHUDAH HALEvVI 


Bide my sweet song be pleasing unto Thee— 
The incense of my praise— 
O my Beloved that art flown from me, 
Far from mine errant ways ! 
(But I have held the garment ‘of His love, 
Seeing the wonder and the might thereof.) 
The glory of Thy Name is my full store— 
Enough for all the pain wherein I strove: 
Increase my sorrow :—I will love Thee more! 
Marvellous is Thy love! 


54 SONGS OF EXILE 
ps ea 2 PES eke Se eae ee A eee 


WEDDING 
SONG 


STANZA 1, line 1, Ecclesiastes xi, 9; line 3, Proverbs v, 
18, 

Stanza 3, line 1, Psalm xlvy, 5. 

Stanza 4, line 1, Ecclesiastes xii, 1; line 4, Deuteronomy 
xxxiii, 25; lines 5 and 6, Deuteronomy xxviii, 6. 

Stanza 5, line 6, Job v, 24. 

Stanza 6, line 4, Isaiah lviii, 8 ; line 6, Psalm cx, 3. 
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Wedding Song 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


Roce O young man, in thy youth, 
And gather the fruit thy joy shall bear, 
Thou and the wife of thy youth, 
Turning now to thy dwelling to enter there. 


Glorious blessings of God, who is One, 
Shall come united upon thine head ; 
Thine house shall be at peace from dread, 
Thy foes’ uprising be undone. 
Thou shalt lay thee down in a safe retreat ; 
Thou shalt rest, and thy sleep be sweet. 


In thine honor, my bridegroom, prosper and live; 
Let thy beauty arise and shine forth fierce ; 
And the heart of thine enemies God shall 

pierce, 
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And the sins of thy youth will He forgive, 
And bless thee in increase and all thou shalt 
do, 
When thou settest thine hand thereto, 


And remember thy Rock, Creator of thee, 
When the goodness cometh which He shall 
bring ; 
For sons out of many days shall spring, 
And e’en as thy days thy strength shall be. 
Blessed be thou when thou enterest, 
And thy going out shall be blest. 


’Mid the perfect and wise shall thy portion lie, 
So thou be discreet where thou turnest thee; 
And thine house shall be builded immovably, 

And “Peace” thou shalt call, and God shall 

reply ; 
And peace shall be thine abode; and sealed 

_ Thy bond with the stones of the field. 


WEDDING SONG : 57 


Thy glory shall rise, nor make delay ; 
And thee shall He call and choose; and thy 
light, 
In the gloom, in the darkness of night, 
Then shall break forth like the dawn of day ; 
And out from the shining light of the morn 
Shall the dew of thy youth be born. 
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To the Glory of Jerusalem 


By JEHUDAH HALEvI 


EAUTIFUL height! O joy! the whole 
world’s gladness ! 
O great King’s city, mountain blest ! 
My soul is yearning unto thee—is yearning 
From limits of the west. 


The torrents heave from depths of mine heart’s 
passion, 
At memory of thine olden state : 
The glory of thee which was born to exile, 
Thy dwelling desolate. 


And who shall grant me but torise and reach thee, 
Flying on eagle’s pinions fleet, 

That I may shed upon thy dust, beloved, 
Tears, till thy dust grow sweet ? 


TO THE GLORY OF JERUSALEM 59 


I seek thee, though thy King be no more in 
thee, 
Though where the balm hath been of old— 
Thy Gilead’s balm—be poisonous adders lurking, 
Winged scorpions manifold. 


Is it not to thy stones I shall be tender? 
Shall I not kiss them verily ? 

Shall not the earth-taste on my lips be sweeter 
Than honey—the earth of thee? 
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THIS POEM is attributed by some to JEHUDAH HALEVI, 
by others to ISRAEL NaGaRA, the most gifted poet of 
the sixteenth century, who wrote many sacred poems, 

Stanza 2, line 3, Numbers xii, 13. 
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Loved of My Soul 


ee of my soul! Father of grace! 
Lead on Thy servant to Thy favoring sight ; 
He, fleetly as the hart, shall speed his pace 
To bow him low before thy glorious might. 
Sweet is Thy love to him beyond compare, 
Sweeter than honey, fairer than things fair. 


Splendor of worlds! honored, adored ! 
My soul is sick with pining love of Thee; 
My God! I pray Thee, heal her: be implored ; 
And o’er her let Thy holy sweetness be 
A soothing strength to stay her yearning sore; 
And joy shall be for her for evermore. 


Source of all good! pity Thou me! 
And be Thou moved for thy belovéd son. 
Ah! would that I could rise aloft and see 
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The beauty of Thy strength, Thou Mighty 
One! 
These things my soul desireth : Lord, I pray, 
Grant me Thy mercy; turn Thee not away. 


Be Thou revealed, Dearest of mine! 
And spread o’er me Thy canopy of peace; 
Lo! with Thy glory all the earth shall shine, 
And we shall know a joy that shall not cease. 
Hasten, Beloved, for the time is nigh, 
And have compassion as in days gone by. 
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Song of Loneliness 


By JEHUDAH HALEVI 


AM of little worth and poor, apart 
From Him, my Glory; and amid the years 
My form grows like a shadow; till my heart 
Is old, but not by my years’ number ; lo, 
My witnesses :—the number of the years 
Of this my sojourning. Nay, but I grow 
So old in His forsaking.—If in truth 
He shall come back to me amid the years, 
Then shall come back to me with Him my youth, 


